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be vexed at the nse of the hall for a propagandist cause ? We felt like conspirators or children caught out in their naughtiness ; but after listening to the speeches, the Master rose and with a warmth that surprised even those who knew him best, supported our aims, touched on the need of improving the conditions of the people, and advised each of his listeners to cc make some of his friends among the poor."
When the meeting was over, Mr. Jowett invited us to drink coffee in the Lodge, and as we crossed the quad, I asked him a question, the audacity of which appals me still, but which so delighted him that from that hour he gave me a deep and priceless friendship.
As usually I went to Oxford with my husband, there are but few letters about his visits, but here is one:
MERTON COLLEGE, OXPOED, December 7th, 1881.
I have looked at Jupiter, confided to the Warden my idea that you were looking at him too, but I did not get any sympathy from his bachelor heart,1 and I am now sent to my room to prepare my speech. I can't do that better than by writing to you, loving you and thinking of you. So here goes. . .
I found the Warden alone in a great house, with galleries, passages, and halls. I have two staircases to my room and everything else in proportion. Such a room, but without you it looks empty. We dined in Hall—a party of dull men sat round the table. I talked to the Warden on Church Reform and Egypt. He had met Spencer on his way home from Egypt. We retired after dinner to the common-room, a place to encourage port wine and ghost stories. Again talk was dull, marked with Oxford satisfaction, but without Oxford brilliancy. The Land Bill is condemned all round. At 7.30 we walked across the quad and here I am.
Later the letter goes on in pencil:
My speech is over. It was a bit too eloquent and had not quite the coolness of Oxford thought and language. However it went—though I had to look at notes. Brooke Lambert was diffuse and wanting in point. T. H. Green's was halting, full of doubts with drops of real thought floating in its midst. It is a mistake at a public meeting to show all your mind and suggest your doubts. T. C. Horsfall followed rather "Kyrleish." Advocated Boards on which all are to unite. He wants us to go to Manchester on the 2nd. We will go if you like. I have said
i This of course was chaff.   He was never sentimental.